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me. The cry went from you for my
banishment and I woke up, amidst
the wealth and pleasure of the King's
house.
Kemankar
The Princess.
All
The King's daughter.
i Malini
I am exiled from my home, so that
I may make your home my own. Yet
tell me truly, have you need of me ?
When I lived in seclusion, a lonely
girl, did you call to me from the outer
world ? Was it no dream of mine ?
First Brahmin
Mother, you have come, and taken
your seat in the heart of our hearts.